The Story of the Winged-S
knowing of the complete failure of the earlier ships to
render any service. But General Shidlovsky and his
men, including myself, were not discouraged by that
as long as there were chances to prove what the ships
could do.
It was again a period of work to the limit of what
every man could stand. And it was a particularly
difficult time for me. During January and February,
I was still the only test pilot for the large planes, as
well as the only flight instructor. Moreover as de-
signer, I was responsible for any difficulty or trouble,
real or imaginary, that the flying personnel might have
encountered with the large, complicated and still un-
familiar equipment. For me, as well as for most of the
others, it was a trying experience. But this was war.
It seems almost impossible that such a quantity of work
in general organization, good training, and in the
solution of a multitude of other problems was accom-
plished in the short period of some five weeks. At the
beginning of February, there were several planes ready
for service and properly tested in flight with personnel
checked out, equipment and bomb racks installed.
On February 15, 1915, one of the ships under the
command of Captain Gorskoff, made the first success-
ful flight over enemy territory, dropping 600 pounds
of bombs. The flight was acknowledged by the
adversary and during the same day a German plane
came and let go some bombs. From that time on
German ships visited our airport quite frequently,
dropping bombs and arrows, sometimes not without
ramies.
late in February, 1915, I had my first narrow
cacape during one of the raid* over our field. I was